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THE LOCKER ROOM 
SYNOPSIS 


Aaron Westcott is something of a celebrity on campus. 
Being the prized Quarterback on his college football team, 
he's certainly a star. But, there's more to Aaron than just 
football. He hails from a prestigious American family, the 
Westcotts, which is what accounts for the extra edge he 
enjoys in life. Like all other Westcott men, his stunning 
looks and impressive pedigree puts him miles ahead of 
everyone else. Fair or not, everybody wants a piece of 
Aaron Westcott. By all accounts, Aaron's considered to be a 
ladies man - God only knows, every girl on campus has her 
eye on him - but in reality, Aaron secretly desires to be with 
guys. Sure, he enjoys being with girls, but having sex with 
guys is what he really looks forward to! 

When Aaron runs into Eric one day in the locker room, 
he finds himself instantly drawn to the guy. Being straight 
and macho, Eric comes off as uninterested at first, but after 
some small talk, the sexy stud starts to open up. Aaron 
soon learns that Eric's got a little fantasy that needs some 
attention... Eric wants to go down on another dude and 
Aaron's perfectly willing to let him live out his fantasy, but 
on one condition: that Eric agrees to do more than just oral 
sex. Reluctantly, Eric lets Aaron have his way and soon 
enough, Aaron is showing him things that he never 
imagined he'd ever feel. 

Be a fly on the wall and check out what really goes on in 
the locker room! 


CHAPTER ONE 


Aaron worked his way around the locker room wearing 
nothing else but a damp yellow towel loosely wrapped 
around his waist and a duffel bag, which was casually 
strung onto his shoulder. Fresh out of the shower, his 
athletic frame was covered with droplets of water and his 
dirty blonde hair was mixed up in a damp, sexy mess. As he 
made his way over to the rows of lockers, the muscles in 
his torso lightly strained while he did his best to keep his 
bag from falling off his shoulder. Any sudden moves and the 
weight of the damp terry cloth would have resulted in his 
towel falling straight to the floor, right along with his duffel 
bag. It almost didn't matter if the towel fell because there 
was nobody else in the locker room to see him fully naked. 
Of course, Aaron would have preferred it if there were 
other guys around. Then he would have surely opted to 
walk around fully naked. He knew all too well that his 
naked body made for some pleasant eye candy and he 
counted on that. Although some of the guys would never 
admit it, they did look... He knew that. And that’s how he 
usually got them interested. 

After dropping his bag at a nearby bench, Aaron pulled 
off his towel and then walked over to the nearest full-length 
mirror to check out his appearance. It was self-indulgent to 
admire his own physique the way that he did, but he 
enjoyed doing it anyway. 

Too bad nobody's around, he thought to himself as he 
studied his reflection. 

He looked on at his torso with sweet admiration, noting 
the ripples in his abs and the bulbous curves that made up 
his shoulders. As he got ready to do his sexy mirror pose, a 
serious expression crept up onto his face and then all the 


muscles in his torso began to flex in a glorious display of 
male beauty. It was sheer perfection! 

Aaron had become fascinated with his own body when he 
was all but twelve. That's when things began to change. 
Small hints of muscles started to show up here and there, 
he grew taller, his voice changed and he started to look 
manlier. The most fascinating of changes though, was when 
he started to feel very horny on a consistent basis. At the 
time, he didn’t understand why he always felt so tickled 
inside or what all those feelings were about. All he knew 
was that, collectively, it all felt good! He was a little man, 
as his dad used to call him, and he loved it. Being 
masculine turned him on. As the years went on, his 
obsession with the male physique grew much stronger, and 
for good reason. Aaron was the sort of guy who had every 
right to admire his own body... He looked good even when 
he wasn't trying! But, he already knew that. It was in his 
genes. After all, being Aaron Westcott meant that he was 
well bred. Like all the other men in his family, Aaron had 
inherited the family's prized collection of attributes that 
characteristically made Westcott men dangerously 
attractive. For starters, there was the characteristic square 
jaw... It easily made Aaron look boyishly handsome. Then, 
there were those intense chocolate brown eyes, which 
seemingly had the power to command anybody's attention. 
And finally, he had the robust, sturdy physique that all 
Westcott men were known for. It was this part of his 
genetic endowment that he'd come to love and admire the 
most. 

Aaron got a lot of attention wherever he went; there was 
no doubt about that. Even when fully dressed, it seemed 
that girls and guys alike wanted to undress him with their 
mischievous eyes. As a young boy, his father had warned 
him about all the attention he was likely to receive, on an 
account of his good looks and privileged background. There 
were plenty of benefits to being a Westcott, his father had 


always boasted. But, there were also plenty of drawbacks, 
he warned. Aaron’s father knew that out of all his sons, 
Aaron had turned out to be family’s trophy son. Being the 
prize of the litter, Aaron's father had made certain that his 
son knew about all the attention he was sure to receive 
once he grew up and became a man. As Aaron got older, 
people did take notice of him, just as his father had 
promised, and the spotlight never failed to keep things 
interesting. There was no question about it: Aaron had 
turned into the prized Westcott that his father had 
predicted he would become, through and through. But, for 
all the wonderful benefits his pedigree afforded him, the 
drawbacks could be very exhausting to contend with at 
times. 

He was expected to be ambitious... And, he was. 

He was expected to be a stellar athlete... And, he was. 

He was expected to always succeed and never fail... And, 
that was not always easy. 

He was expected to be a ladies man... And, that always 
got in his way! Everybody always just assumed that he'd be 
the next playboy amongst the Westcotts - every generation 
had had at least one. For the most part, he tried his best to 
live up to the title that had automatically been bestowed 
upon him. But, it was never easy. What the men in his 
family didn't know was that he was more of a guy's guy. It 
wasn't that he didn't appreciate women and all that they 
had to offer - their soft, curvaceous bodies, full breasts and 
hips, and soft flesh, particularly between the legs (he loved 
to get all mixed up with that) - but he had also developed a 
healthy appetite for masculine energy as well. Sex with 
guys was different. It was just as hot as hetero sex, but it 
was still very different. In the end, he always craved both. 
It would be a cold day in hell before he'd ever let his father 
or his brothers know about his little secret... At first he 
thought it was a phase, back in high school when it all first 
started, but when the phase didn't expire, he knew he'd 


become a man of both worlds. It was a little hard to 
swallow at first, being bisexual, but eventually Aaron grew 
to love his dual-nature. No other Westcott men were like 
him. He was an original and that was something he 
cherished. 

Once Aaron was done checking out his physique, he 
headed back to his locker. His Adidas soccer slippers 
squeaked as they were still soaked from the shower he'd 
just taken. He always wore his slippers when he was in the 
locker room. Germs were everywhere, not to mention 
athlete's foot, and he was keen on never getting that if he 
could help it! 

Being the Quarterback on the college football team, 
Aaron spent plenty of time in the locker room. But, unlike 
all his buddies, he preferred to stick around long after they 
were all gone. He liked being alone in the locker room 
because it was such a masculine space to be in. Plus, he 
could let loose without any curious eyes peaking in on him. 
Checking himself out in front of the mirror was one of his 
ways to let loose. The other reason why he liked to stay 
after the others left, and it was the most important reason 
of all, was that the football jock’s locker room had always 
been known as a cruisy spot on campus. Curious guys 
always came around at odd hours, looking for some action 
and Aaron enjoyed the attention. Of course, the boneheads 
on the team didn't know much about what happened in 
their locker room after they were gone. Since being a 
freshman and a new recruit on the college football team, 
Aaron had managed to score a handful of hot encounters, 
all because he had stuck around in the locker room long 
enough after everyone had left. 

Aside from the chance of finding hot sex, there were still 
many other reasons why he liked to hang around in the 
locker room... He found the musky scent of all the guys' 
stuff a major turn on. The lockers were made of wire doors, 
which made all their contents visible. From the guys’ 


jockstraps and dirty underwear, to soiled gear... It was all 
there, perfectly visible and available for his viewing 
pleasure. 

Another bonus was that he got to check out all the guys 
by sticking around the longest. There were a few hot guys 
on the team that he liked to keep tabs on. Aaron hadn't 
quite sized them up yet, much to his frustration, but he 
knew that these select few guys had plenty of potential to 
be open-minded. He had been keeping his eye on them for 
quite some time. 

There was Frank... His ass was always begging for 
attention, being as round and bubbly as it was. Frank was 
the sort of guy who paraded around the locker room like a 
voyeuristic fool, revelling in the attention that his naked 
pursuits earned him. So, if Aaron stared, it never made 
much of difference because all the other guys stared as 
well. But, Aaron did have his suspicions about Frank. He 
wondered if Frank chose to be so overtly voyeuristic so that 
he would be noticed... Maybe the guy wanted to show off 
that sweet ass of his, so that one day, somebody would cave 
in and make a move on him? Anything was possible! 

Then there was Brandon... He was another insanely hot 
guy who was on the team. Unlike Frank, Brandon had been 
blessed by the Gods with exceptional endowment. His cock 
was always massive-looking, even when it wasn't hard. Not 
that Aaron had ever seen Brandon's cock fully erect. Why 
would he? The only time he'd seen Brandon's cock was in 
the locker room when all the guys were there and so there 
was no reason for Brandon to ever get hard. Unlike Frank, 
nobody really stared at Brandon's cock, except for a few 
guys here and there. Aaron was perhaps the only guy in the 
room who'd looked at Brandon's cock the most and 
Brandon had caught him staring a few times. Instead of 
saying anything, he simply met Aaron's gaze with a steady 
look of his own that lasted for at least a good second or 
two. And, that's what had made Aaron suspicious - the eye 


contact. Normally, guys didn't stare that long if they 
weren't interested. Whatever the case, Aaron was certain 
that sooner or later, he'd find out what was on Brandon's 
mind. 

And finally, there was Dean... This guy had it all: great 
looks, a killer butt and a big cock, not to mention, a hot set 
of balls to go along with his stunning package! Dean was as 
macho as any guy could ever be. He was the sort of guy 
who wore as much bravado on his sleeve as he could 
muster and he was not the least bit shy about showing off 
his masculinity. Usually, Dean was the loudest of them all. 
He was the one who was always cracking jokes, ruffling the 
other guys’ feathers, throwing out challenges and at times, 
even pissing off some of the guys. Dean was certainly a 
handful, but all the guys liked having him around 
nonetheless. It occurred to Aaron that Dean was the sort of 
guy who would not know if he was into guys, if in fact he 
actually was. Dean typically lived in the moment; he always 
just went with the flow. If he ended up doing something 
with a guy, he'd probably blame it on the alcohol (as, drinks 
would most likely be involved) and leave it at that. He 
definitely wouldn't think he was gay or get caught up in any 
sort of hang-up over the incident. Because of that, Aaron 
had always kept on eye on him. 

Getting fucked by Dean, now that was a hot thought, one 
that had the skin to get Aaron all hot and bothered for days 
on end! Dean's the only guy that Aaron ever got the 
furthest with, but not in any sort guy-on-guy action... 
Instead, they'd gotten themselves mixed up into a very hot 
threesome. While the girl had been bouncing around on 
Aaron's lap, his cock sliding in and out of her pussy, Dean 
had eagerly entered the girl from behind, quickly thrusting 
his big cock up her ass before she could protest and put up 
a fight. As far as Aaron had been concerned, it was pure 
heaven because for that brief ride, he felt Dean's big cock 
slip up against his, albeit with the girl's insides in between 


them. Nonetheless, it had still been insanely erotic for him. 
In fact, Aaron was pretty sure that Dean got off on it just as 
much as he had but they never talked about the threesome 
once it was over. It was as if the whole thing had never 
happened! Again, that was just like Dean - steering clear of 
any sort of hang-ups. Perhaps it was a discussion that his 
man-code mentality would have never allowed to take 
place, that is, to discuss homosexual things or acts. In light 
of his apparent sensitivity, Aaron never bothered to explore 
the topic or take any risks with Dean, which drove Aaron 
crazy at times! 

Thinking about the guys on the team got Aaron all hot 
and bothered. He had been hoping to find some action, 
though it didn’t seem like anybody was going to show up. 
Still, he wasn't ready to get dressed and leave just yet... 
What he wanted was to get mixed up in some hot fun, 
preferably with Dean or Brandon, but that was not going to 
happen so he held on to the hope that somebody hot would 
stop by. His eyes drifted over to the plain clock that was up 
near the doorway. It had gotten pretty late. He let out a 
deep sigh... Sadly, it seemed like action was just not in the 
cards. It was a shame to feel so horny and not be able to 
get some relief. As great as it was to find some action, it 
was a major drag to stick around and wait for it. The 
waiting part was akin to a form of payment for the fun 
part... If it came. There were times when Aaron had been 
so horny that he had waited for as much as an hour or two 
and yet, nobody had shown up. Of course, if some guys did 
show, there was no telling if there would be any chemistry. 
While he liked getting with guys, Aaron knew all too well 
that getting the action to come to him was never easy! 

Aaron looked over his body once again, choosing the 
mirror across the room instead of the full-length one he’d 
used earlier. He focused on the image of his cock instead of 
his muscles this time. 


What a shame, he thought. My rod's looking super-hot 
tonight. 

He started to get a little aroused, as he looked at his 
cock and thought about how nice it looked. He found it odd 
how he was able to get off on his own appearance. He 
wondered if other guys ever experienced the same 
phenomenon. He wasn't sure if it was the thought of other 
guys getting off on his body or if it was his actual body, but 
he easily got turned on in front of the mirror. Of course, the 
idea of another guy wanting his cock and ass, that was 
always a turn on regardless. 

As Aaron savoured the reflection of his own image for the 
last time, he resigned himself to the fact that nobody was 
going to show. Oddly enough, that's precisely when a hot 
guy entered the locker room. 

The sound of the door opening yanked Aaron out of his 
thoughts of despair and he quickly twisted his torso 
towards the door to see who had joined him. 

A young guy walked in and set a scuffed up duffel bag 
onto a nearby bench. Aaron studied him for a moment and 
then decided that they were likely to be close in age. He 
also found the guy to be very good looking. 

The guy was caught off guard when he saw Aaron 
checking him out. Instead of saying anything, he went 
about his business and began getting undressed. 

Aaron had hoped that he would have received some form 
of eye contact in exchange for the attention he’d offered, 
but to no avail, the guy who’d joined him did not show any 
interest. Normally, the curious guys always came into the 
locker room with their eyes peeled around their 
surroundings. That meant that they were looking. Aaron 
felt a little discouraged, more so because he liked what he 
saw, and although he should have given up at the point, he 
couldn't help himself and decided to persist... There was 
always the off-chance that the guy could be shy and he was 
counting on that being the case! He immediately took note 


of what the guy was wearing: he had on a pair of dark 
jeans, which seemed to hug his backside quite nicely, a 
black t-shirt with a white long-sleeve shirt underneath and 
white sneakers. The guy screamed 'skater,' Aaron decided, 
but he still loved the look. His hair was short and spiky and 
his face was notably handsome. What's more, he looked 
pretty built underneath all the layers of his clothing. 

Definitely hot, Aaron thought to himself. 

Aaron offered up some more eye contact, but it still 
didn’t seem to be working. 

Bummer..., Aaron thought to himself. 

It was such a waste because the guy was incredibly good 
looking and Aaron had become so hot and bothered by him, 
even more so now that the guy was slowly getting 
undressed! 

Aaron had no choice but to throw in the towel and get 
going when his second attempt met with failure. As he 
reluctantly walked back towards his locker, he 
contemplated his options. He couldn’t shake off the feeling 
that the guy had potential. But how could he get the ball 
rolling? Just then, it occurred to him to try and make some 
small talk. What if the guy was shy? Perhaps that's why he 
had not made any eye contact, Aaron reasoned to himself. 
It was possible. Through all of his reasoning, he figured, 
what could it hurt to at least engage the guy in some small 
talk? 

All the contemplation alone, as to what he should do, was 
killing him. So, rather than let his thoughts eat him alive, 
he simply took the plunge and directed his attention back 
towards the guy as quickly as he could so that he didn’t 
lose his nerve. 

“Hey bud,” Aaron said casually. 

“What's up?” The guy said quickly, not making much eye 
contact. 

Aaron noticed that the guy's tone was deep and husky, 
which got him even more excited. He could even feel his 


cock twitch a little and to his surprise, the guy took notice. 
Aaron took his interest as a subtle sign to blaze forward. 

“Nothing much, man...” Aaron said lamely. “Whatcha' up 
to?” 

The guy pulled his t-shirt over his head to hide from the 
fact that he’d been caught staring at Aaron’s cock. Once his 
shirt was off, he continued. 

“Not much, dude...” He said. “Just getting a workout in 
before the gym closes.” 

Aaron studied him for a moment. He was not sure what 
to make of the guy. 

“You new around here?” Aaron asked, hoping to sway the 
conversation towards more comfortable territory. 

“Yep,” the guy said. He was attempting to unbuckle his 
belt and take off his shoes at the same time. 

Aaron watched on, looking rather amused as he watched 
the guy struggle a little. 

“Just transferred this semester,” the guy carried on, once 
he was free of his shoes. 

“Cool,” Aaron said. 

Their conversation began to fizzle at that point and the 
guy went about removing his pants and other odd items. 

He's not much of a conversationalist, Aaron thought to 
himself dryly. 

Unsure of what to do next, Aaron straddled his hands 
onto his hips in a sexy jock kind of way while he 
contemplated his next move. He was puzzled... Nothing 
about his fabulous body or demeanour was doing anything 
to attract the guy. 

A sense of awkwardness settled in as the guy continued 
to ignore Aaron. 

The least he could do is fucking say something! Aaron 
thought to himself angrily. 

That’s when Aaron began to feel a little defeated. He 
absolutely hated the feeling of losing. To help massage his 


bruised ego, he concluded that the guy was probably 
straight. 

While Aaron wrestled with his thoughts, the guy finally 
fixed him with another look, which Aaron interpreted as a 
look of disapproval more than anything else. Instead of 
backing off however, which is what he probably should 
have done, Aaron quickly stretched out his hand. 

“By the way, I'm Aaron,” he said cheerfully. 

He rather preferred to conquer the guy instead of 
accepting defeat. 

Aaron’s motivation was simple: he didn't want to come 
off looking like an idiot and he felt that backing off would 
have definitely made him look stupid so he decided to act 
like a buddy and offer up a handshake instead. 

The guy reluctantly raised his hand. 

“Eric,” he said flatly while clutching onto Aaron's hand. 
His grip was firm. 

Very hot, Aaron thought to himself. 

By now, Eric was wearing nothing but his briefs and 
Aaron was able to take inventory of what he was dealing 
with... Although he'd become resolved to the fact that sex 
was not in the cards, he still couldn't help but look. Eric 
had an incredible build; he was hot in a regular guy sort of 
way. He wasn't like Dean or Brandon but he was still just as 
enticing. Instead of a six pack, he had slight padding on his 
torso but not in a way that made him look fat. The extra 
layer made him look sturdy and masculine. While he wasn't 
cut, there was clearly a lot muscle stacked up on his frame 
and Aaron could easily make out what seemed to be a very 
inviting ass when Eric turned around and bent over to grab 
his shoes off the floor. 

“You play football?” Aaron asked, taking one last stab at 
establishing some sort of common ground. 

If all else fails, there's always football, he thought to 
himself. 


While he waited on an answer, Aaron contemplated 
whether or not he had any condoms in his locker, just in 
case things started to look up. 

“Yeah,” Eric said, his face suddenly lighting up. “You?” 

Bingo! Aaron thought to himself. 

“Yeah,” Aaron said enthusiastically. “I'm the QB for the 
Wolves.” 

Eric was duly impressed, so much so, that he began to 
take notice of Aaron more deliberately compared to before. 
It seemed that through football, they had something to 
bond over. 

“Westcott?” Eric asked, once he had finally made the 
connection. 

“In the flesh,” Aaron admitted and then threw his arms 
up to advertise the irony that he was naked. 

They both grinned at the humour. 

Score... Aaron thought to himself. Freakin' love football! 

One thing Aaron had learned very quickly in life was that 
his name carried a lot of weight and so did playing football. 
It was as if being on the football team was his free pass to 
anything he wanted in life. But even better than that, 
playing football and being a Westcott, well that was like 
having his very own Black Card! Of course, it was shallow 
and he hated that people were more interested in labels 
than him as a person, but it still worked for him when he 
was in a jam. And, right now, he certainly was in a sticky 
situation! 

“Nice,” Eric said. 

And, just like that... The mood between them shifted. 
Whether Eric’s interest had something to do with football 
or the fact that he was talking with a Westcott, Aaron really 
was not sure and he frankly, didn't care... All he was 
concerned about now was that he had cracked through 
Eric's steely armour, which meant that he could still 
potentially score some hot action. 


Another silence ensued, only this time they were on the 
same wavelength, so it wasn't nearly as awkward. 

Eric had no idea what to do or say next. He really wasn't 
much of a conversationalist. And, even though he had now 
begun to take notice of Aaron with more interest, he still 
couldn't find his voice. In their brief moment of silence, 
Eric's eyes drifted down towards Aaron's cock again, which 
was Starting to increasingly demand his attention. 

Aaron caught him looking again and he was pleased. It 
meant that they were right on the right track. A tender 
smile slid onto his face, which gave Eric an invitation to 
study Aaron's physique in more detail. 

In reality, Eric had been playing it safe up until now. His 
attitude of avoidance and lack of interest had all been an 
act. He had been hiding his true feelings because he found 
Aaron to be so handsome and he didn't quite know how to 
respond. There had been so many uncertainties looming 
around in his head when he'd first spotted the naked jock 
across the room... If he had shown interest, would his 
enthusiasm have turned off the hot guy who he'd stumbled 
upon? Was he supposed to show interest or was he 
supposed to wait and get pursued? He didn't know how to 
play the game, so he chose the safe route and did nothing. 

Eric tried not to stare too much as he took in Aaron's 
physique. Although he didn't say much by way of words, his 
eyes communicated everything his voice failed to. 

Aaron was able to read Eric's mind and he didn't waste 
another second to size his opportunity, knowing how turned 
on Eric was. He slowly raised his hand and reached for 
Eric's pecs, hoping to break the ice, but before he could 
make that leap, Eric abruptly pulled away and shifted his 
attention back towards his locker. 

Eric's sudden change in behaviour left Aaron feeling 
somewhat charged. By all accounts, Aaron should have 
been ready to walk way. But instead, he felt even more 
compelled to continue. He knew Eric was right on the edge, 


but he also knew that if he pushed too hard, he could lose 
the opportunity he'd fought so hard to get. Eric was 
proving to be quite a challenge, but Aaron was resolved to 
that fact and so he continued to use his take it slow 
approach. 

“You okay?” Aaron asked cautiously. 

“Yeah,” Eric said nervously. “I uh... Yeah...” He wasn't 
sure what to do with himself. His mind was racing. 
Homosexual feelings were so foreign to him. 

As Eric went about his business, Aaron stole a few more 
peaks of his delicious ass. It was plump and round and so 
very inviting... His skin on his cheeks looked velvety soft 
and they had a milky white complexion. What's more, they 
had those sexy dimples on either side. It took a great deal 
of resistance for Aaron to hold back and keep from running 
his hands up Eric's flimsy briefs. He simply sighed and did 
his best to contain himself. 

“Got a girlfriend?” Aaron asked lamely. He knew that the 
girlfriend question was always code for, are you into guys? 
He also saw it was a good way to draw Eric back. 

“Naw, dude...” Eric said as he turned his attention back 
to Aaron. His eyes fell back down to Aaron's cock again, 
which was semi-hard by now. Looking back up, he asked, 
“You?” 

He’s opening up again, Aaron thought enthusiastically. 

“Not at the moment,” he said 

Aaron could feel his heart starting to beat faster. The 
chase... It was always so exhilarating. From the thrill of 
picking up a guy and going through the initial sizing up 
routine to eventually giving into the sweaty man sex... 
Aaron loved everything about it! 

Aaron looked at the clock, taking note of how much time 
had passed since he first met Eric. It was now or never, he 
decided, and so he ventured to take the plunge, forsaking 
his plan to go slow... He wanted Eric and that's all there 
was to it! There was no point in dragging on the inevitable 


any further. Aaron was certain that Eric wanted some 
action. If that were not the case, he would have long since 
left the locker room. 

“You like it?” Aaron asked, his eyes drifting down to his 
cock. He finally began to open the door to the possibility of 
Sex. 

Eric nodded his head slowly but he also felt some 
reluctance bubbling within. 

“Uh, dude... I'm not really into other guys.” 

Aaron had heard that one before. 

The fact that Eric was still looking at his cock said more 
about what he really wanted than his words did. Aaron 
knew how the game was played. He had come to learn that 
macho guys were the ones who usually denied any interest, 
even though they actually wanted to play. It was a tired 
straight guy act, a safety net of sorts. 

“It's cool man...” Aaron said, trying to come off as 
accepting. “Neither am I. You know... Fucking around 
doesn't make you gay.” 

Eric's stunning blue eyes began to cloud over with a mix 
of confusion and lust. “Yeah, I know...” He said. 

Eric still felt nervous but at the same time, he was also 
feeling somewhat invigorated. In light of the fact that 
Aaron was just as straight as he was, he found the prospect 
of letting go much easier. Aaron's encouragement couldn't 
have arrived at a better time because Eric had suddenly 
become painfully curious about wrapping his mouth around 
Aaron's cock. 

Aaron stood before him like a Greek God, his naked body 
and massive cock beckoning. 

What harm could it do to try? Eric thought to himself 
bashfully. 

It wasn't like he had been looking for man sex, he 
reasoned, as he continued to look at Aaron up and down. 
Sex had come looking for him! Of course, Eric knew that 
that was not entirely true. He had decided to check out the 


locker room because of what he'd heard about it. But still, 
when it came to girls, he actually looked for pussy. With 
Aaron, sex was ready and available for him. All he had to do 
was accept. And, why shouldn't he? Aaron was cool. 

“Dude... Not sure, you know?” That was all Eric could 
manage to Say. 

“Don't worry,” Aaron said, continuing with his reassuring 
approach as best as he could. “It's cool.” 

Aaron could see the struggle mounting in Eric's eyes and 
he was starting to have doubts. He wasn't so sure if Eric 
would ever allow himself to let go. 

“You're cock's really hot though, dude,” Eric admitted 
enthusiastically. 

And then, suddenly the tides changed again. 

Aaron was still not feeling as confident, however. 

Eric looked over Aaron's growing rod again and began to 
wonder what it would taste like if he were to put it into his 
mouth. What an agonizing thought that was! Aaron's cock 
was right there for the taking and yet, he couldn't allow 
himself to have it. 

“A lot of guys are into cock,” Aaron pointed out before he 
fixed Eric with a narrow gaze. He knew exactly what was 
going through Eric's mind. “Trust me. It's ok if you want 
it.” 

Unleashing the power of his hypnotic gaze seemed to 
work because from what he could see, that's when Eric 
tipped over the edge. 

“We alone?” He asked quickly. 

“Yeah.” 

Eric's nervous eyes darted around the locker room one 
last time so that he could make sure that nobody was 
around. He couldn't believe what he was getting himself 
into. 

“Sure?” He asked again. 

“Yeah, man... It's safe,” Aaron reassured him again. Of 
course, Aaron was not entirely certain that it was safe to be 


fucking around in the locker room - anybody could have 
shown up - but he was willing to take that chance. He and 
Eric had progressed with each other so well by now. In any 
case, Aaron was not the paranoid-type. After all, the locker 
room had become known as a cruisy spot for a reason... It 
was known to be safe. Plus, he'd spent enough time there 
after hours to know that nobody came around unless they 
were looking. 

Eric was now sporting a daring look in his eye. He was 
finally ready to play. And, Aaron was ready to reel him in. 

“Go on, man...” Aaron ordered. “Suck it.” 


CHAPTER TWO 


Aaron didn't have to tell him again. Eric immediately 
jumped over the bench that was between the two of them 
and got closer to Aaron's boner. He was ready to discover 
what sucking cock was all about. 

“Dude, should we go into a stall?” He asked nervously. 

“No,” Aaron said quickly and then brought his throbbing 
cock closer to Eric's face. “We're good here.” 

Eric looked at Aaron’s cock as if it were a delicious 
Popsicle, just waiting to be engorged and sucked on. 

“It's all yours,” Aaron said and then closed his eyes. 

Eric could feel his inhibitions start to fade away. “Dude... 
You're cock is so fucking amazing,” he admitted 
enthusiastically. “Thick... And, long... And, perfectly uncut,” 
Eric went on, as he took a few moments to stroke Aaron's 
cock. Once he was good and ready, he bobbed his mouth 
over the tip of Aaron's cock, alternating between light 
tongue action and submerging the entire head of Aaron's 
cock into his mouth. 

Aaron slipped away into a state of utter bliss. 

“You do that so well, man...” Aaron said approvingly. 

Eric looked up and gave Aaron a smile. 

“That thing you do with your tongue...” Aaron carried on 
through breathless whispers. “Sure you haven't sucked 
cock before?” 

“You're the first.” Eric said quickly, as if he was 
reaffirming his heterosexual status. Moments later, he took 
the entire length of Aaron's cock deep into his warm mouth 
and he did it without much issue. In no time at all, Eric's 
head was bobbing up and down over Aaron's cock in a wet 
and slobbering mess. 

Aaron found it extremely appealing to see his cock being 
taken with such hunger, and that, by a straight guy. Eric 


worked his cock like a charm, drawing it in and out of his 
mouth strategically. 

Aaron was duly impressed. 

“Damn...” He said again, giving praise where it was due. 
“You really know how to suck cock good.” 

Eric’s hunger for Aaron's cock seemed to grow more 
intense with each passing moment. Perhaps it was due to 
his inhibitions being completely gone by now, or perhaps it 
was the satisfaction of finally having another guy's cock in 
his mouth, but Eric was intent on taking advantage of every 
moment of his not so gay experience. 

Aaron felt like he would soon explode in Eric's mouth. 
But, he didn't want to let go just quite yet... He still wanted 
to slip his cock into Eric's inviting ass, though he wondered 
if Eric would even give him access. After all the persuading 
he had to do to get Eric this far, it seemed like a long shot. 

Aaron slowly pulled away. 

“What's wrong?” Eric asked, feeling a sense of protest 
bubbling within. 

“Nothing, man,” Aaron said, while the image of Eric’s 
incredible ass haunted him. “You're fucking amazing at 
sucking cock, but...” Aaron reached down to grab Eric at 
his arm pits so that he could hoist him up to eye level. 
“You're gonna make me cum before I can fuck you.” 

As soon as he said the words, an awkward silence took 
over and Aaron began to feel a little uneasy... The last thing 
he wanted was to scare Eric away, especially since they’d 
made so much progress. 

Eric pulled away and ran his hands through his hair. He 
didn't look happy. 

Aaron felt the need to say something, but he wasn’t sure 
what to say. 

“Dude...” Eric said, sounding serious. “No fucking way.” 

He looked visibly stressed and his beautiful blue eyes 
filled up with resistance. Aaron was trying to push him past 
his comfort zone for the second time, but this time around, 


he was not ready to be persuaded. Sucking cock was one 
thing, but straight dudes didn't take it up the ass... No way! 
But then again, he and Aaron were both straight and the 
thought of getting fucked had crossed his mind before. But 
still, Eric really didn’t know Aaron that well, which left him 
feeling scared to take advantage of the opportunity that 
was in front of him. Plus, they were in a friggin locker 
room. How would he and Aaron fuck in a God damn locker 
room? 

Aaron could feel their moment slipping away. He wasn't 
sure what to do so he did the first impulsive thing that he 
could think of and grabbed Eric so that he could kiss him. 
To his surprise, Eric didn't pull away. Of course, it had been 
a toss... After all, Eric had been keen on guarding his 
heterosexuality so fiercely. Aaron was pleased that Eric 
allowed himself to be dominated with a kiss. And, as far as 
kisses went, theirs was heated and very passionate. 
Tongues were involved as well as plenty of body contact. It 
was as if all of Eric's bravado had vanished amidst their 
moment of passion. It was golden! 

While Aaron ravaged the mouth that just sucked his 
massive cock so perfectly, he lowered his hands onto Eric's 
ass and began working those inviting cheeks he'd been 
desperately lusting after... Eric's flesh was smooth and 
velvety-soft and the muscles of his ass were firm - a 
beautiful combination - and Aaron found it increasingly 
difficult to contain his excitement. His hunger continued to 
grow and so did his impatience. In reality, Eric's ass felt 
much better than he'd imagined. His cheeks were full and 
round, and they felt achingly attractive when Aaron 
squeezed them, so much so that he could not wait to have 
Eric on all fours. He could already imagine his cock going 
up inside Eric's crack, parting the tender flesh of his ass 
hole. Having Eric like that, in the most intimate way, drove 
Aaron off the edge. 


“T want to fuck your ass,” he whispered to Eric, between 
their bouts of hungry kisses. 

“T dunno...” Eric said, as he nibbled on Aaron's bottom 
lip. 

“You want it...” Aaron teased. He could sense Eric’s 
resolve starting to wane off and he was hoping to capitalize 
on his change of luck. 

“Naw, dude...” Eric laughed. “That’s way too serious too 
fast.” 

“Your ass is begging for it, man.” Aaron persisted and 
then reached down to give Eric a good spank, which he 
immediately responded to. 

“Seriously?” Eric asked as his curiosity started to take 
over. “You really want to bone my ass?” 

“Yes,” Aaron said and then reached in for another kiss. 

The idea of letting Aaron fuck him was intriguing, Eric 
had to admit. Plus, he was feeling so hot and bothered by 
now. The way Aaron was touching his ass - like he owned it 
- that was incredibly hot! That's how Eric was with his 
girlfriend, when he played with her ass. He enjoyed 
ravaging his girlfriend's ass when she was in the mood to 
let him fuck her from behind. Ever since he started to fuck 
her up the ass, he had started to wonder what it would be 
like to have his own ass fucked. But, he'd never met any 
dudes who made him want to give up his ass... Until now, 
that is. Perhaps Aaron was the perfect guy to let fuck his 
ass, after all. Aaron was straight, masculine and easy- 
going. They could keep it light and that was a vibe he could 
deal with. 

“You wanna fuck it like a chick's ass?” Eric asked in a 
teasing way. He began to sound like he was all horned up 
and that got Aaron very excited. 

“Hell, yeah!” Aaron mused. “I'll show you how the other 
half lives.” 

Eric continued to weigh out his options... It was hot 
sucking his cock, he thought to himself, so why not get 


fucked, too? 

He knew that Aaron would do his ass really good, 
judging from the way he had taken control of the situation 
earlier. The kissing had been really hot as well. Aaron had 
managed to get him feeling very submissive, and that was a 
feat all on its own! 

Fuck it! Eric thought to himself. 

He fixed Aaron with a naughty little wink and then said, 
“It's all yours, dude.” 

“Fuck, yeah!” Aaron’s face lit up. Things were definitely 
starting to look up now. He was ready to give Eric’s ass a 
good pounding and there was no more time to waste. 

“Give me a second, bud...” Aaron said hastily, as he 
pulled away from Eric. “I got some lube and condoms in my 
locker.” 

“OK,” Eric said, feeling all charged up. 

He couldn't believe what he'd gotten himself into. It was 
hot - no doubt - but it was also wildly promiscuous and so 
unlike him. Eric hoped that he would not regret what he 
was about to do. Still, he couldn't help himself. Aaron had 
done a really good job of getting him all worked up and 
now, he wanted to get fucked and he wanted it bad. He 
simply could not throw away such a good opportunity, with 
Aaron Westcott ready to do him. It was just too good to 
pass up. 

While Eric did his best to manage all the thoughts 
running through is mind, he let his eyes wander over to 
Aaron's backside. From across the room, Eric was able to 
appreciate just how nice Aaron's physique really was. It 
seemed to him that the guy didn't have to workout. As far 
as Eric was concerned, Aaron was one of those dudes who 
had a killer body by default. But then again, Aaron was a 
stereotypical football jock. Perfection was to be expected! 

Just then, a loud and intrusive voice yanked Eric out of 
his thoughts. 

“Let's go boys! Outta here!” 


Eric looked at the man who entered the locker room and 
the color drained form his face. 

“Shit!” He said and then thought to himself: 

Game over... 


CHAPTER THREE 


The man's voice was loud and commanding. 

“Let's go, let's go!” He yelled, his voice trailing off into 
the hollow space of the locker room like a piercing siren. 

Aaron quickly tossed his condom package back into his 
locker before he turned around to see who had just joined 
them. The interruption immediately killed his erection, 
which was a shame because he'd been rock hard and Eric 
had been all ready to take his cock. 

“Let's go... Let's go!” The man called out again, this time 
directing his attention towards Eric, who was frozen with 
fear. It seemed the man was attempting to jolt him into 
action and his tactic worked because Eric immediately 
began moving and putting his things together. Eric worked 
quickly, stuffing whatever he could get his hands on into his 
duffel bag and he tried to get dressed at the same time. He 
was ready to get the hell out of the locker room - and, as 
far away from Aaron fucking Westcott as possible! Eric was 
pissed. The locker room, as it turned out, was not safe at 
all! As Eric nervously fumbled with his things, he tried his 
best to get over the fact that the man who'd just walked 
into the locker room could have seen him spread like a 
chick while getting fucked if only he'd walked in a few 
minutes later. What a sight that would have been! The man 
looked like he could be from campus security - he had an 
official-looking uniform on - but then again, he could also 
have been a janitor as well. Eric couldn't tell. Whoever the 
man was, Eric was not interested in sticking around long 
enough to find out. 

“We're going already!” Aaron said angrily and then 
abruptly added: “Can we get five minutes here, please?” 

The man studied Aaron for a second or two. 


“Hurry it up,” he finally said when he recognized that it 
was Aaron Westcott who he was dealing with. 

Once the man was gone, Eric shot Aaron a dirty look. 

“What the fuck, dude?” He whispered angrily so the man 
wouldn't hear him. 

“It's never happened before,” Aaron said defensively, as 
he slipped on a mesh tank top and then a pair of jeans. 

“Not cool, dude... Not cool at all,” Eric said while trying 
his best to ignore Aaron's ass, which looked so inviting in 
the pair of jeans he choose to wear. 

“You said it was safe here,” Eric carried on, his voice 
snippy and short. “I can't believe I ever let you talk me into 
this.” 

Aaron had no idea how to console Eric. He'd gotten so 
far with him and now everything was lost. 

“Let's go! Let's go!” The man returned and started with 
his yelling routine again. Two minutes had barely passed 
since he'd wandered off. Aaron couldn't understand the 
urgency. Perhaps the man had seen them and that's why he 
was pushing them out. He'd never had a janitor be so 
persistent with him before. 

“OK...” Aaron said, letting his disapproval be known. 

Eric shot Aaron another angered look before he blazed 
out of the locker room, ahead of Aaron. Aaron jammed the 
rest of his stuff into his locker and ran after Eric. Another 
minute of packing and Eric would surely have been gone... 
Forever. Luckily, Aaron was able to catch up with him at the 
end of the hall leading to a bank of concrete stairs. 

“Wait up!” Aaron yelled out to him. 

Aaron was relieved that Eric chose to wait rather than 
run off. Though his body language spoke volumes about his 
state of mind, he did stop for Aaron and that had to stand 
for something. Regardless, Aaron wondered how he would 
salvage the situation they'd suddenly found themselves in. 
The Westcott name could not save him now... Neither could 
football. Aaron's thoughts began to race as he tried to 


construct a solution in his mind as quickly as he could 
manage. Eric waited for him to speak, albeit impatiently. 

Aaron turned up empty and thankfully, Eric broke the 
painful silence between them. 

“You said it was safe to...” His voice trailed off into a 
whisper as he looked around. “...you know.” 

“It was...” Aaron said lamely. “It is...” 

He was just as mad as Eric was but he was not sure how 
he could make Eric see that. They were about to fuck each 
other’s brains out and the freaking janitor shows up? Like, 
seriously? Even he was surprised. 

Aaron’s flimsy response didn’t leave Eric feeling all that 
sympathetic. 

“Look, man...” Aaron continued. “It's never happened 
before.” 

“Whatever,” Eric said, as he began heading for the stairs. 
“It was fun,” he admitted. “But we got carried away. Let's 
just leave it at that.” 

Aaron was disappointed. After all that build up, any other 
guy would have been at least interested in going 
somewhere else to continue. Eric, however, had completely 
shut down and it seemed like it was going to be far too 
much work to recapture his interest. 

“Wait...” Aaron called out as he watched Eric walk away. 
He wasn’t ready to give up just yet. “I'm sorry bud... It 
really was a surprise...” He said, pleading his case. 
“Nobody ever shows up around this time. I really don't 
know what happened. ” 

Aaron was keenly aware of the fact that he was 
practically begging Eric to stay. He was not in the habit of 
begging, so it felt unusual. But, he wanted Eric that badly. 
And, if he could help it, he would get him! Aside from all of 
that, he did genuinely felt terrible about the whole thing as 
well. 

Luckily, Aaron could feel Eric starting to soften, which 
was a small triumph in and of itself, so he bravely 


continued. 

“Honest... Scouts honour,” Aaron said and then let a wide 
smile slip onto his face. 

Eric studied him quietly. 

Aaron dared not say another word. Instead, he held his 
gaze upon Eric for as long as was needed in order to crack 
him. Ah yes, at least Aaron still had those hypnotic Westcott 
eyes to fall back upon. It was an unfair advantage, but at 
least he would be relived of begging! 

The ball was now in Eric’s court. 

The question was: would he still be willing to play? 


CHAPTER FOUR 


They both stood in the darkened stairwell as if they were 
engaged in a face off. 

The silence between them was deafening. 

Aaron was still determined not to speak a word until Eric 
had spoken. It was a negotiating tactic he'd learned some 
years ago and it always worked. It was the other guy's turn 
to speak, the other guy in this case being Eric. In so many 
ways, they were negotiating. Only, they were negotiating 
over the prospect of having sex rather than something 
more mundane. 

After a few moments, Eric let his duffel bag slide down 
and off of his shoulder and it quickly fell to the floor. Fuck 
it, he thought to himself. 

“So, now what?” He asked. 

Their moment had finally arrived. 

As much of a mood-kill the locker room had turned out to 
be, Eric found that he was far too hot and bothered to walk 
away from Aaron now, who seemed to be looking hotter and 
hotter with each passing second. 

Sweet! Aaron thought to himself happily. 

He was thankful for small miracles since it seemed that 
he would get to bone Eric's sweet ass, after all. Though he 
felt good in his moment of triumph, he also knew that Eric 
was hypersensitive so he decided to tread very carefully 
with his next move. 

“I know tons of places around campus where we can run 
off to right now, or we can go to my place... Whatever 
you're cool with,” Aaron said cautiously. 

Eric considered his options. 

There was a serious look plastered all over his handsome 
face as he thought about where he’d like to go. 


Aaron quickly became aroused, as he thought about 
picking up where they'd left off. He wanted to grab Eric 
and kiss him, if only they could just get moving to one of 
the many hideaways on campus he knew about. 

“Where?” Eric asked nervously. “Like, around the 
Campus, I mean.” 

“The basement of the athletic complex... Nobody ever 
goes there...” Aaron said confidently. 

Eric wasn’t sure if he believed him. 

“For real, man,” Aaron pressed on and then admitted: 
“It's safe there. I've fucked there before, so I know.” 

That got Eric going. 

If Aaron had fucked there before, then it probably was 
safe, Eric reasoned to himself. As soon as those comforting 
thoughts settled in, feverish thoughts of Aaron fucking his 
butt, hard and deep, started to consume him. He wanted it 
bad! 

“The basement...” He said and then muttered, “You 
sure?” 

“Yeah man, fucked a cheerleader there one night after a 
game,” Aaron said with a hint of pride. “It was super-hot 
getting it on down there.” 

Eric nodded, as he tried his best to ignore his feelings of 
uneasiness. He wanted to move forward, regardless of how 
he felt, but it was a little challenging to do so. He 
swallowed the lump in his throat and then asked, “You got 
the lube and shit?” 

“Yeah, in my bag, man...” Aaron said cheerily and then 
winked. “Brought it, just in case...” 

Eric liked that Aaron was so sure of himself. But then 
again, all jocks were. He was starting to feel psyched again. 
Getting fucked by the cocky jock in front of him, now that 
would be hot... That was for sure. And, he friggin loved 
Aaron's cock - he couldn't get enough of it when he'd been 
sucking on it earlier! 


“OK, let's go.” Aaron announced, as he reached down to 
grab Eric's bag. 

“Right behind you.” Eric said softly, following Aaron's 
lead. 

What the fuck am I getting myself into? He thought to 
himself as he trailed behind Aaron. 


CHAPTER FIVE 


The basement of the athletic complex was everything 
Aaron had promised and more. It was deserted and there 
was plenty of privacy to be had. Unlike the locker room, 
there were many discreet spots where Eric could see 
himself getting fucked by Aaron. 

“Nice,” Eric admitted as he looked around. 

“Yeah,” Aaron said proudly. “Little secret of mine.” 

“You've definitely done your homework,” Eric said as he 
walked around aimlessly and checked out the space. “Got 
this whole campus all figured out-” 

Aaron caught him off guard and came up behind him. “I 
want your ass, man...” He whispered into Eric's ear. 

Eric took a few moments to register what was 
happening. 

“Yeah?” He said softy. A coy smile settled onto his face 
and then he continued, “Better take it now, before 
somebody shows up again and kills the mood.” 

It was a good sign that Eric was now joking about the 
locker room. 

“We have all the time in the world here,” Aaron said with 
a smile and then snaked his arms around Eric's waist. 
“Trust me, nobody's gonna bother us here,” Aaron admitted 
and then began nibbling on Eric's ear lobe. 

Eric fell deep into thought and started to think about 
Aaron as he got his ears nibbled on... The guy was cool; he 
had to give him that. Aaron was a jock and all jocks were 
easy-going and laid back. It was a major plus that Aaron 
was also insanely hot. What was there not to like? 
Admittedly, he had been a little intimidated when Aaron 
had first approached him in the locker room. Being fully 
naked, how could he not have been intimidated? Once he'd 
taken Aaron's cock into his mouth, however, all the 


nervousness he'd felt simply vanished away. Outside of the 
sex, Eric could see himself hanging out with Aaron and 
becoming good buds with him. Time would tell if they 
ended up going in that direction. 

Aaron began working his lips down towards Eric's neck, 
leaving him feeling intensely seduced. Eric could not recall 
a time when he'd ever felt as submissive as Aaron had 
made him feel. It was odd to be subordinate to another guy, 
but it was also a thrill... Aaron had a certain way with him 
and Eric found that he liked it. 

While Aaron went about his invasion and discovery, Eric 
revelled in the intensity of the guy's firm touch, which by 
now, had progressed downwards, in between the crack of 
his ass. Feeling another guy down there, between one of 
the most private parts of his body, Eric realized just how 
amazing it felt, and he naturally bent over in order to 
receive more of what Aaron was offering. The way it was all 
unfolding, being entirely under Aaron's control, it had 
turned out better than he'd ever fantasized about. Eric had 
always wondered what it would feel like to be with another 
guy, and in his wildest of fantasies, he'd always imagined it 
would be good. But, that was of course, in his thoughts. In 
reality, he wasn't quite too sure how it would all turn out. 
Now that his fantasy was quickly becoming a reality, he 
found that the real thing was turning out to be far more 
exciting than anything he could have ever dreamed up on 
his own. 

“Do me, man...” Eric said, almost begging, the urgency in 
his voice becoming apparent. “I want to feel your fat dick 
inside my ass, dude.” 

“Yeah, man...” Aaron grunted approvingly between 
kisses. “Your ass is so fucking hot,” he admitted, as he 
worked his fingers aggressively in and out of Eric's tight 
hole. It was hot for Aaron to see such a masculine guy like 
Eric become increasingly submissive for him. 


With Eric bent over as far as his body would allow, Aaron 
was able to unbutton his jeans at the waist. He wanted to 
tear them off, but in the urgency of it all, he managed to 
only get Eric's jeans halfway down his thighs. That was 
enough to expose his plump little ass. Aaron marvelled at 
the beauty of Eric's butt cheeks, being as milky white as 
they were and so perfectly round and firm, creating the 
sort of mounds that put all the other guys’ asses to shame. 
Eric's ass was perfect and Aaron couldn't wait to have it. 

“Yeah, dude... Fuck it!” Eric said and then grinded his 
ass cheeks towards Aaron's sturdy waist. 

Aaron had a naughty look on his face. 

“Not yet, bud...” He said. “I want to eat it first... Before I 
fuck your brains out.” 

Eric suddenly got a confused look on his face. 

Eat it... He wants to what? He thought to himself. 

Nobody had ever offered to eat his ass before. And, he'd 
never fantasized about either. He knew some of his other 
buds did that with their girlfriends, but he'd never ventured 
that far with any of his girlfriends. Eric had always 
considered himself to be more the vanilla-type when it 
came to sex. Eric was not sure how to respond and before 
he could come up with something to say, Aaron's face was 
already planted between his butt cheeks. He would have 
stopped him, but the feeling of Aaron's tongue sliding up 
into his tender ass hole was a sensation that left him 
feeling powerless. He'd already been seduced by having 
been touched so passionately before, and now, he felt even 
more passion bursting through him with a tongue up his 
ass. Aaron worked his tongue in and out of Eric's ass, and 
with each stroke, he felt more pleasure. Eric was instantly 
hooked. 

“Whoa dude, what are you doing to me?” 

Aaron immediately stopped. 

“Is it too much?” He asked. 


“Naw, dude...” Eric said as he grabbed the back of 
Aaron's head and pushed it towards his ass again. “Don't 
stop... It feels fucking amazing!” 

A greedy smile slid onto Aaron's face. 

Daman right it's amazing! He thought. 

The second time around, Aaron got more aggressive. Ifa 
tongue could fuck an ass, Aaron was definitely doing as 
much with his own tongue. 

“Aw, fuck... Dude...” Eric said breathlessly. “So glad you 
talked me into staying.” 

Thank the Westcott charm, Aaron thought to himself 
proudly. Though Aaron felt indifferent about his 
background, he couldn't help but love moments like this 
when his name got him ahead. And today, he had definitely 
scored big time. Eric's hot, masculine ass being spread all 
over his face was proof of that. 

Once Aaron was good and ready to take things to the 
next level, he pulled away from Eric's ass and slid a few 
fingers in place of where his tongue was. 

“So...” He said casually. “Ready to get fucked, dude?” 

Eric took an instant liking to being penetrated and he 
silently moaned. 

“Feels good, huh?” Aaron said. 

“Yeah, dude...” 

“Ready to take my cock up in there?” Aaron asked again, 
hoping that he wouldn't be faced with anymore 
disappointment. 

“Yeah... Right there with you, bro!” 

Aaron felt a wave of excitement rush over him, which 
prompted him to reach over and give Eric a_ hearty 
spanking. 

“T'll bet you are,” Aaron said intensely. 

Eric seemed to enjoy the slap and he perched his ass up 
further towards Aaron to get some more. 

“You like that, huh?” Aaron asked. He felt immensely 
turned on by how Eric was responding. 


“Fuck, yeah,” he said. “Love the way you handle my ass, 
dude.” 

“You're kinky,” Aaron declared with approval. “That's a 
total plus,” he said and then squeezed Eric's butt cheeks 
with both hands, shaking them up a little. 

Aaron reached into his pocket and began fussing with his 
condom, though it didn't take him long to get it on. 

“You want it...” Aaron said softly, as he draped himself 
over Eric's back so that he could lean in close to his ear to 
whisper the words. One of Aaron’s hands was already 
clutched onto Eric's right butt cheek, spreading it apart in 
order to make access for what was to come next. 

“Yeah,” Eric said. 

He loved how Aaron was handling him. It felt as though 
Aaron was marking his territory and Eric found his 
approach immensely appealing. Somewhere along the way, 
Eric's ass had become Aaron's for the taking and that's 
exactly how Eric wanted it. 

“So turned on right now...” Eric said softly. “Stick your 
cock in, dude.” 

Aaron lifted himself off Eric's back so that he could 
mount his ass. With Eric's plump cheeks spread apart and 
waiting, Aaron noticed how his little pink hole puckered in 
anticipation of the hot, raw sex they were about to have. 
Before plunging in, Aaron took another moment to admire 
the ass that he was about to fuck. He loved how Eric's 
crack was lined with just the right amount of hair, which 
formed a thin rim around his pink hole. And, the hair that 
lined Eric's hole was of a golden variety, like peach fuzz. It 
was very sexy. 

Now, that's a virgin ass! Aaron thought to himself. 

He was thrilled to be Eric's first. And, if he had his way, 
there would be many other days when he'd be able to 
ravage Eric's ass all over again. 

“This ass is mine, you hear?” Aaron said sternly as he 
thought about how much he wanted Eric's ass. 


“Yeah...” Eric said. “It's all yours, dude.” 

As far as Eric was concerned, if Aaron wanted his butt, 
he was free to pound it anytime he wanted. 

“Serious, man...” Aaron pressed on. “If you want me to 
fuck you now, you better be prepared to take my cock 
whenever I need your ass. You cool with that?” 

Now Eric was the one who was growing impatient. He 
couldn't take it anymore! He desperately wanted Aaron's 
big cock to be inside him. 

“Yes.” He said quickly. 

“Good to hear,” Aaron said. 

Once that was sorted out, Aaron finally began to slide his 
thick cock into Eric's ass hole. As he worked the head of his 
cock around the entrance of Eric's anus, he met up with 
some resistance. 

“Keep that fucking ass relaxed for me,” Aaron ordered as 
he attempted to gain entry. Being a virgin, Eric was proving 
to be quite tight. 

“Dude... Your cock's so fucking big.” Eric said, as he 
struggled to take Aaron's cock. He'd heard before that it 
would be painful at first, though when fully relaxed, the 
pain would give way to immense pleasure. Remembering 
that, he tried his best to relax. Eric desperately wanted the 
pleasure part to take over, sooner than later, but the pain 
and intensity seemed to increase rather than subside. He 
felt compelled to stop but the last thing Eric wanted to do 
now was chicken out. They'd both come so far and he still 
really wanted to get fucked. He was anxious to feel the 
good parts and so sticking it out was his only option. It 
helped Eric to focus upon the eventual arrival of that sweet 
spot he was counting on. 

“That's good, man...” Aaron said, as he felt his cock slip 
further into Eric's warm, slippery hole. “Just relax that 
ass.” 

Once Aaron's cock was fully submerged, Eric began to 
feel a whole new set of sensations. And then it hit him... 


yw 


The sweet spot had finally arrived. 

Aaron loved the fact that Eric was a virgin and that his 
cock was breaking in Eric’s ass for the first time... Teaching 
a masculine guy like Eric how to take a cock up his ass, 
now that was Aaron's idea of fun. 

Eric began to feel a sense of hunger wash over him as 
Aaron began to work his ass with increasing speed. His 
thirst for Aaron's cock was so strong by now that his need 
for it could not be denied. He craved to feel it deep inside 
his ass, even more so now, which was a far cry from a short 
while before when he'd wanted to stop. What a brilliant 
feeling it was getting fucked up the ass! 

“Dude...” Eric said, as he found his voice again. “That 
feels fucking amazing!” 

He felt washed over with lust. Man sex was almost 
starting to feel like a trip, as if he were on some sort of 
drug. 

“Wait till I pound your ass.” Aaron said, as he wrapped 
his muscled arms around Eric's torso from behind. “I'm just 
getting you started.” 

If this was the beginning, Eric wondered what the rest 
would feel like. He indicated his readiness to Aaron by 
bending his backside outwards again and he went as far as 
he could go this time around... His jeans and underwear 
were still firmly placed at the midpoint of his thighs. It was 
quite a site because his ass cheeks looked even more plump 
and inviting with his thighs half-covered. 

“Go for it!” Eric said. “Pound my ass!” 

With Eric ready to take him deep and hard, Aaron began 
thrusting his cock in and out of Eric's ass much faster. And 
as he did, Eric's butt seemed to happily accommodate 
Aaron's invasion, so much so that Eric's ass was eating up 
Aaron's cock! 

“Feel good?” Aaron asked as he stabbed away at Eric's 
hole. 

“Fuck, yeah...” Eric said cheerily. 


He could feel Aaron's waist slapping into the back of his 
butt cheeks. What an amazing feeling that was! Another 
dude was bouncing off of his ass cheeks... He couldn't 
believe he was finally doing it. Even more shocking, he 
couldn't believe that he hadn't done it sooner. That's how 
incredible it felt. 

“This is how I fuck a pussy,” Aaron stated, reminding him 
of the fantasy he’d declared earlier. “The way I’m doing 
your ass right now.” 

“Fuck yeah!” Eric shouted. 

“Just like this!” Aaron said, with a long and deep thrust. 
“That's how I fuck a chick.” 

Eric's ass continued to engulf Aaron's cock with sheer 
hunger, just as surely as his mouth had done a short while 
before. 

“Yeah, man... Fuck it good!” Eric said again. 

“Your ass is like a pussy,” Aaron admitted. “All that 
suction... Fuck yeah, squeeze those muscles!” 

“Like that?” Aaron inquired innocently. 

“Yeah, just like that...” Aaron replied. “You're doing 
awesome, man!” 

“Don’t stop dude...” Eric demanded. “Keep fucking it... 
Tear me apart, like you do your girlfriend.” 

“Hell, yeah!” Aaron said excitedly. “What a hot, fucking 
ass...” 

Aaron continued to work Eric's ass, grinding his waist 
hard and fast into the thick of Eric's soft butt cheeks. 
Between deep thrusts, Aaron alternated with moments 
where he buried his entire cock deep inside Eric’s ass. He 
just couldn't get enough of Eric's full and inviting ass and 
he marvelled at just how plump it was. Eric's cheeks 
bounced around in the most incredible way, which made 
Aaron want to keep going. 

“Shit dude... Don't stop!” 

Aaron had a look of pure satisfaction written all over his 
handsome face. “Yeah, man... take my fucking cock,” he 


said. 

Eric looked back and made direct eye contact with Aaron 
at that point. 

“I saw you checking me out in the locker room.” He 
admitted. “When I first came in...” 

“Yeah,” Aaron said between breaths. “You were fucking 
hot!” 

“This what you wanted?” Eric asked, teasing him while 
referring to his ass. 

Aaron let out a soft grunt. He loved how kinky Eric was 
turning out to be. 

“Yeah man... Your ass was begging for it,” Aaron 
admitted. “Knew it the moment I saw it.” 

“Well, it's all yours now.” Eric said. 

“Already had you pictured on all fours, too.” Aaron said 
as he wiggled his cock around inside Eric's ass. 

“That confident, huh?” Eric asked. 

“Yep... Knew that your ass was all mine.” 

Aaron got off on all the dirty talk and he could feel 
himself getting very close to coming. 

He gave Eric a good spank. 

“You're gonna make me cum,” Aaron said, almost 
sounding angry. “That want you want?” 

“Yeah, show me your cum, dude.” Eric said. 

Aaron spanked him again. “What's the matter? Don't 
want me to keep on fucking you?” 

“Hell yeah... But I want your cum, too!” He admitted and 
then turned his head back towards the concrete wall again. 
He had a big grin on his face. Aaron's cockiness was 
definitely a big turn on for him. 

Eric got ready for a big finale and he could feel Aaron 
pumping him even harder now and also much deeper than 
before, and oddly enough, he still wanted it harder. It was 
strange how he'd gone from feeling intense pain when 
Aaron had first entered him to feeling immense pleasure, 
with Aaron's cock now practically tearing him apart. 


“I'm gonna shoot, man... You want to cum together?” 
Aaron asked, as he reached down and grabbed Eric's cock, 
which was hard as stone. 

“Cum in my ass, dude,” Eric whispered. 

“Yeah?” Aaron said with a hint of excitement. “For real?” 

“Go for it.” Eric said while a rush of excitement washed 
over him. Having Aaron come inside him was the final 
chapter of his fantasy being realized. 

“Here goes!” he screamed out loud. 

“Oh, yeah... Fucking come inside me, dude!” Eric said 
while bending his ass far so that Aaron could get in as deep 
as possible. 

When Aaron began to slip away, Eric got busy and 
stroked his own cock so that he could join Aaron and come 
with him. He caught up fairly quickly and they both ended 
up coming simultaneously. 

Once they'd both come, Eric slowly fell to the floor and 
Aaron followed in his direction. He could still feel Aaron's 
warm cock buried deep inside him. They were both 
breathing hard and their hearts were pounding faster than 
normal. 

Aaron decided to keep his cock inside Eric for as long as 
he remained hard. Eric didn't mind since he wanted their 
special moment to continue. It was the first time he'd been 
fucked and he wanted to savour every last second. 

“How was it?” Aaron asked once he'd caught his breath. 

“Fucking amazing,” Eric said softly. 

“Nice...” Aaron said, as he began to trail off. 

“You want my number?” Eric asked. 

“I was wondering when you'd hand over your digits,” 
Aaron teased. “For sure, man... I'm not done with your ass 
just yet.” 

“Good, cuz I'm not done with your cock just yet,” Eric 
countered back, half joking. 

Aaron let out a faint laugh and then rolled off of Eric's 
back so that he could get into a spooning position with him. 


Once he was firmly on the floor, he casually wrapped his 
arm around Eric's waist in order to get in closer to him 
from behind. Even though they were still somewhat 
strangers to each other, neither of them were ready to get 
up and leave just yet. It felt nice to cuddle. 
“Locker room next time?” Eric asked, as he drifted off. 
“Count on it.” Aaron said softly. 
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